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Summary: They started of as separate games now there, their reality. 
Dropped in a world they barely understand, these people will have to 
learn to live. However can they do so, if their existence was never 
supposed to happen. 


1 . Chapter 1 

In an empty world, an event took place, an event that no one saw or 
bore witness to other than the animals that live there. High in the 
sky a floating castle stood and from it griffins, dragons and 
creatures the likes no one saw before, rained down from the sky. 

At the same time thousands of miles away, a city that was completely 
made up of Non Playable Characters appeared. While at the same time 
an enormous battle field was brought into existence. 

As the people within these areas awoke, they found themselves with 
familiar yet confusing sensations. Once upon a time they were forced 
into a death game Named Sword At Line, trape by a madman in a death 
game where if you died there was no redo death was permanent. 

While within the city people awoke to find that the city of San 
Andreas had become their new home. Filled with creatures that looked 
Human but obviously weren't. 

While in the battle field. Millions of people felt unspeakable 
horror, at the realisation that their favorite game from the old days 
had become rea. Call of Duty was now their life. 

The word they knew was gone, replaced with an ever changing world 
that had become their reality. All of them beit Modern World Soldier, 
Mystical Warrior or even the common City Slinger found themselves 
with a map that located each of their territories. 

Thus this story begins as the players of Call of Duty, briefly made a 



pact of peace, they found that it wouldn't last an hour. As they soon 
found themselves fighting for survival, against an incoming invasion 
of Dragons and Ores. 

Men, Women and children that never used a gun in their lives, now 
found themselves as the only line of defence. 

Yet in this moment of darkness the light of hope shined, old war 
veterans that played the game, eager to feel as if they could walk 
again or simply wanted to re live their youth. Found themselves 
rising to the occasion, as the inexperienced people around them 
died . 

Gamers that spent their lives in first person shooters or even simple 
assault teams, waged an all out war against a zombie invasion. 

In the city of San Andreas, people soon found themselves having to 
carry around weapons and living together as the N.P.C's around them 
would randomly shoot anyone around them. Adding to that, a massive 
flock of Giffins that took to living on the roof tops of the 
skyscrapers . 

While in the floating castle, players soon found themselves tearing 
thru weaker level monsters, that no longer stayed in their designated 
areas. However beit by sheer numbers or perhaps the fact that only a 
few of the original high level monsters remaind. They quickly found 
themselves at the highest level of the castle. 

Only to find it empty, just a single thone in an empty room. As they 
began to leave a single player decided to sit on the throne and said 
' 'Take us to the city' ' with those words the world began to 
change . 

' 'Bring us down' ' he said ' 'Show me where the people are. ' 'he 
ordered 

Unbeknownst to them, the people that lived within the city saw the 
castle and received a few set of words ' 'Go there now. ' ' 

While this occurred in the warring zone, near yet far from the city 
eight enormous Helicarrier rose to the sky, before launching several 
dozen missiles killing three dragons. The dragon war was over the 
same day it started. 

It just took the lives of one tenth of the people fighting in 
it . 

While within the edges of the war zone the shooters, lead an entire 
army of Ores into a Zombie ambush it was long from over, but they 
needed to retreat and get to the carrier that awaited them their 
destination Humanity's only city. 


2 . Chapter 2 

As helicarriers slowly approached the city, they began to notice the 
surrounding areas. Packs of Wolves fought and killed a giant 
kangaroo, that had a giant sword on its hands. While in the area 
surrounding them, laid the bodies of several monsters and 
wolves . 



While hundreds of snakes leaped at a horse in a nearby area. The 
realization that the world around them was real, started to settle in 
within the carriers, the feeling of dread and despair began to fill 
the rooms . 

As several players began to turn into children, while others 
completely became themselves. The feeling of numbness overtook their 
senses, as the Carriers approached the city, they saw the flying 
castle . 

If a person were to ask anyone except for the Guild, Assault Team, 
Bets or even the Section leaders, whatever happened during the first 
three months of their lives in this new world. They wouldn't be able 
to say. 

They were numb, just like people who go thru the death of a loved 
one, rape or even a simple failure, they were on autopilot, 
completely forgetting what happened the day before or just plain not 
caring . 

As to what happened those threes lost moths, decision was made. 
Humanity had just one city and it was the only one that everyone 
could live in. So all of the dangerous NPC's needed to go, so a large 
purging of cities Ganges was done. 

During this time, planes, helicopters, trains, subways leading to the 
middle of nowhere were found and were blocked from the other end. 

Some people would call it genocide, but when the guy you're killing 
disappears and your own people bleed. There is a clear distinction 
from what is Human and what's not. 

At the edges of the city miniature patrol groups combined, modern 
soldier with mystical warriors preventing any monster from getting 
in. While all the while the older players, either enjoyed each others 
company, or simply found an Npc they liked, that was useful for the 
moment . 

Their food was composed of ether military rations, monster meat, of a 
variety of crops that grew within the flying castle. At the same time 
school teachers taught the younger generation everything they could, 
which was easy considering the city had a set of fully operational 
schools . 

As the months went by, players found themselves expecting families 
they didn't know they could have. Little by little a feeling of 
normality settled in, as everyone found new reasons to live. 

However now life was divided into six sections, soldier, warrior, 
doctor, teacher, farmer and city. The last one had everyone that did 
whatever was needed ranging from farmer, to mechanic they were 
essential to keep things running and were the cities, as well as the 
castle's second line of defense. 

To the soldiers and warriors, the city and the castle were seen as 
beacons of light, places that they could retire, grow old and live 
peacefully. Especially with the population boom, they were having, 
teenagers in sexsy bodies have no control at all. 


Just like that life went on for an entire year and they got use to 



it. Some even said it was better than their old lives, the thing is 
no one really could argue, after all the only thing most really 
regretted was not seeing their families again. 

Other than that, their was nothing to regret. So for an entire year 
nothing changed until a ship came down from the sky and from that 
ship a lizard that walked on two legs wore armor and had a red patch 
on its head arrived. It called itself a Krogan. 


3 . Chapter 3 

Rooknught Bix was one of the last Krogan warlords, that existed 
before the genophage was deployed. If one were took at him, they 
would be surprised that someone like him use to be one of the Krogan 
peoples strongest warriors. 

Now unfortunately for him and his crew, they were starved. Four 
years, stuck in accelerated light travel made it impossible for them 
to stop and get food. Much less leave the dreadnought they were 
in . 

The thing about space, is that once you start moving you don't stop, 
so unless you either have a way to slow down and stop your movement 
or something forcefully prevents any movement. Then you're going to 
keep going, possibly forever. 

Half his crew booth male and female, had either committed suicide or 
died from starvation ar dehydration. The only reason they had slowed 
down, enough for them to be able to go down into the miracle world 
they found, was because they had over loaded the Mass Effect canons 
and used them in reverse. 

When you use a gun there's a recoil. Mass effect canons still have 
the recoil. So a strong enough recoil either stopped them or killed 
them, either way it was better than slowly rotting away. 

Luckily it slowed them down, but it didn't stop them. So they took 
their chances and took every drop ship they could, they would start 
their new lives in this new world. To think that a hit to the engines 
would do this to them, either way their war was over and his people's 
uprising had been stopped. 

However as their drop ships lowered, they began to notice several 
oddities. Nearly the entire planet was uninhabited, it had land for 
the taking. However all across the planet fires burned, massive 
creatures ruled the skies. 

Yet what caught their attention, was the city surrounded by what were 
rather obvious defense platforms. In all honesty the city was 
unremarkable, buildings made of stone, concrete, glass, and brief 
patches of vegetation. 

However what caught their attention, was the massive floating 
mountain next to said city. A spiral shape composed its body, that if 
his ships hud was displaying correctly, had several beast living on 
it . 


It had two other miniature versions of itself, floating next to it. 
While at the top a form of a castle laid on it. The castle itself was 



rather dull by his point of view, after all he had seen the Asaris 
creations . 


However as a leader he saw things strategically. All of this to him 
could mean one of two things; either a disaster happened and the race 
that lived here, was just getting their civilization up again or this 
was a colony world. 

So he ordered the remnants of his people to head to the city, while 
at the same time he ordered them to stay in the air, while he alone 
would land. 

What greeted him were Asari, only that they weren't Asari. Pink skin, 
black fur, on their heads, with smaller stiffer bodies then the Asari 
he knew before. There was no doubt in his mind, that he could fight a 
hundred of them and come out on top, however they had superior 
numbers and his people were starving. 

So he used his Omni tool, to send several mathematical equations 
their way. Almost instantly screens appeared in front of those Asari. 
The moment his transmission ended was the moment several streams of 
light appeared in front of him. 

When they banished he was certain he was looking at soldiers, a 
Krogan knows when he sees a worthy opponent, their blood pumps twice 
the adrenaline sending them into a berserker rage. However they can 
control it by not fighting and that's exactly what he did. 

They were slightly larger than the ones he sent the equations to, but 
those eyes had seen a lot of blood. Those bodies spoke of battle 
experience, in an odd combination of armor resembling an outdated pre 
Mass Taurian armor. 

To a simple steel, that served as a hard body defense. However what 
struck him, were the miniature creatures flying around them, that and 
the color of the warriors skin pigments was different the the ones he 
had originally seen. 

No this wasn't just one type like the Asari that only had blue and 
purple, no this race varied in size and straight and if his 
assumptions were correct genetics. 

Suddenly one of them spoke, yet he did not know which one. ' 'Okay so 
we have your math, let's see if we can understand each other. ' ' it 
was all in perfect Krogan 

' 'Our ship broke down, we would like for a chance to colonize a part 
of your plant, or if possible live in an area in your city. We offer 
technology, weapons in exchange.'' Rooknught Bix said 

Suddenly an Asari looking creature in a full body, grey steel armor 
approached him. ''The rules are pretty sticky, for obvious reasons we 
like to know where everyone is. ' ' The creature looked at him, like he 
was expecting him to mess up. 

' 'I've been instructed to handle this like I see fit. You look like a 
reasonable guy\leader, so I'll tell you what. If you agree to follow 
the rules; in order to be allowed to live in the city or Castle will 
let you. ' ' the Asari like creature said 



' 'Excuse me being so straightforward but what are your 
terms Rooknught Bix asked 

The creature smiled and picked up it's hand, pointing a finger up, 
every time it gave its conditions ' 'Number one, you'll teach us 
everything about your weapons and ships. Don't worry will do the same 
to you. What I mean is will teach you about what we have. ' ' 

''Number two all children, once they reach adolescence will have to 
join the military, in one form or another. We can discuss how or what 
positions they can take later.'' 

' 'Three all females that are carrying young will be removed from the 
military, if she falls then the male will be moved to the city with 
his young. Finally and just as important, you will need 
teachers , doctors and instructors.'' 

' 'Do you think you can do that. ' ' it said 

Rooknught Bix simply closed his eyes and said yes. He immediately 
pressed a button on his Omnitool signaling the waiting ships down. 
Unbeknownst to him, he and his people just barely escaped death. As 
several long range mystical arrow users along with the Carrier's main 
guns were aimed at him and his people. 


End 
f ile . 



